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We, being professional purveyors of 
poon, have labeled up a sumptuous 
feast for you to sink your chops into. 
But we also retain the rights to call 
the shots. The conditions are simple, 
even for the most etiquette challenged. 
Forget what your mother taught you 
about table manners and finish what's 
on your plate. We want you to start 
with dessert first. Feast well while 
you're at it. And the latest winner . 
of our girl next door contest is... 







It's raining out today and I didn't feel like going out. So I called 
Ashley to come over and asked her if she wanted to make choco¬ 
late chip cookies with me. Of course she said yes and within a cou¬ 
ple hours we had rolled the dough and put the tray in the oven. Then 
we settled back and waited. Unfortunately Ashley couldn't wait and 
so she started to take it out on me. She told me to strip down and get 
on the sofa. We played around until we smelled the cookies burning. 
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Professional and Division 1 
athletes are using 
doTERRA's Athlete's Kit to 


mydoterra.com/blairpub 


NATURALLY 

•TRAIN HARDER 


•RECOVER FASTER 


•HEAL BETTER 


mydoterra.com/blairpub 


•ENJOY PEAK 
PERFORMANCE 


Do you want more time, energy, 
and financial freedom to ob¬ 
tain or pursue other dreams and 
goals? Join our team and let us 
show you how $26,600 average an 
nual earning is just the begin¬ 
ning and $1,353,000 is nowhere 
near the limit 1 Contact me at: 







This is shaping up to be a rough 
day for our cute Allie. She's not 
doing well in her Human Sexu¬ 
ality class (really) in college so 
she's gone over to her profes- 
house for more tutoring. 

t sure that 


She 

t took so long, 
matter. His pe¬ 
nis replaced his pen and found 
a nice warm place in her sweet 
mouth and ultra tight pussy. She 
wouldn't tell us her final grade, 
but her great big smile told all. 









































































Real life can get to be too much so sometimes you have to get further away to get closer. 
I vacation from each other may be just what the doctor ordered. 



I've been married for more than three years to 
a wonderful lady, Patience, and while we don't 
have any children, we're hoping to within a 
couple years. Like any normal couple, we argue, 
we laugh, we talk, we have fun, we have trust... 
but apparently not as much as I thought? 

Patience can be a virtue worth waiting for. 

Some four months ago, a job opportunity came my 
way, but it was in another state. After much discus¬ 
sion with Patience I took it. At first it was okay, she 
wasn't working but kept herself busy. I put some long 
hours in and she was in charge of unpacking the 
house. After a while this got boring for her and we 
slowly began arguing. I'd come home tired and she 
had spent the day cooped up in the house with noth¬ 
ing but boxes to talk to.. 

Then one day, without realizing it, the arguing 
seemed to stop. However, Patience seemed more than 
happy at home and I even took a mini-vacation just 
to be home with her and try to rekindle some of the 
fun we had been missing. But I also noticed there 


was more than fun that was missing. I had to find 
out. The laptop computer was missing. Well, not re¬ 
ally missing, just not where I normally keep it and 
many a time it would be warm, or when I went to 
use it for my work, I would see that the history had 
been erased completely. I asked Patience if she had 
been using it, but she said she really didn't know 
how to use it. 

Patience had been befriended by one of the neigh¬ 
bor ladies who asked her to go out with her friends 
for some drinks. I encouraged her to go and make 
new friends and so that weekend, she joined the 
girls for a night out. Our neighbor was recently di¬ 
vorced so I thought it would be good to cheer her 
up. That Saturday night I stayed in watching televi¬ 
sion and was still awake at midnight when I heard 
a noise outside the house. I looked out the window 
and saw a couple women get out of a taxi and go 
into the neighbor's house; the only one missing was 
my wife. The next thing I know is being woken up 
at two am by Patience coming through the door. I 
asked her where she'd been and she said she had 
just got a taxi back with the girls. I even asked again 





the next morning and sat in disbelief as she said how 
all three of them got a taxi back after club hopping. 
She did not know I had seen the other ladies exit the 
cab without her and that they were home at least 
three hours before her. It did not feel very good to 
catch her in lies like that. 

Patience had started carrying her cell-phone con¬ 
stantly, never letting it out of her sight and putting it 
down only when she had to. When she served din¬ 
ner I'd look at where she put the phone down and I 
would have a minute alone with it when I knew she 
wouldn't catch me. Every night I would sneak a peek 
at her calls and see what kind of messages she was 
getting. About a week after her night out with the 
girls, I sneaked a quick look and saw an incoming 
call from "Unknown." It was a little disconcerting. 

Then, on Wednesday, Patience got a call from her 
mom saying her sister was in the hospital with an 
emergency but would be coming home that day. She 
asked if Patience would come for a while to help with 
her sister's kids. I said that would be a very nice thing 
to do as she probably can use the help. She packed 
her things and left the next morning. I took her to the 
airport and we hugged and kissed goodbye, wish¬ 
ing her a safe trip and to take good care of her sis. 

Over the next few days we spoke on the phone a few 
times just to catch up and find out how her sister was. 
On my way to work Friday morning I called Patience 
and sne answered but said she was pumping gas so 
she couldn't talk but would call me back in a while. 
It was 8:45 am so she couldn't be shopping already, 
so I phoned her sister's home. Sis answered and said 
Patience was in the shower so she couldn't talk right 


now. Immediately, I called Patience again and she 
was really short with me saying she was at the ca¬ 
shier and that she'd call me back later. 

The day she got back she was so loving to me. I had 
planned to confront her but she couldn't do enough 
for me - so I let her. She said she wanted to refresh 
herself after the flight and an hour later came out to 
the kitchen. I guess the look on my face was enough 
because she came in wearing a robe and my favor¬ 
ite 5-inch heels and leaned on the kitchen counter 
with her ass facing me. I couldn't believe this was 
happening, but I sure as hell wasn't going to hurt her 
feelings by not taking the next step. Sometimes a guy 
just has to suck it up and do the right thing. 

I lifted her robe slowly to reveal a lacy thong. She 
knew I liked them but didn't own any. I placed my 
open palms on her ass and rubbed her backside from 
top to bottom and then all around. I squeezed and 
even pinched her soft, smooth cheeks. I brought a 
hand down between her legs and fondled her pussy, 
feeling the moisture seeping through the thin mate¬ 
rial. I heard her take in a deep breath and slowly let 
it out; I think she was enjoying this as much as I was, 
perhaps even more. 

I had to keep myself from drooling. 

What I really wanted to do was rip her panties off, 
but instead, I did it slowly. As I pulled, I placed my 
wet tongue just above the top of her panties, licking 
and kissing as I pulled them lower and lower. I ran 
my tongue down to her crack from her spine almost 
to her tight little hole and I heard her groan. She 
smelled great too. She had never let me get this close 







to her ass before. What made her allow this? But not 
being one to complain, I continued with my explora¬ 
tion in hopes that it would continue even farther. 

It was time to shed the panties and get a full view 
of her wonderfully sexy ass. I slid them down to the 
ground and she stepped out of them. I picked them 
up and put them to my nose taking in a big whiff. I 
believe my cock grew another inch! My tongue made 
its way back to her ass and I licked her all over while 
my fingers were playing with her pussy. I pressed 
a finger inside her moist, heavenly hot flesh while I 
licked her asshole. The juice was positively running 
out of her and she was swaying back and forth while 
moaning a deep growl. 

It was time to release my cock; it wasn't fair leaving 
it all cooped up inside a pants. She must have seen 
me do this because she let out a loud moan. I buried 
my tongue into her ass as far as it would go but she 
was extremely tight. Little by little, my finger slipped 
inside her and she was shaking more and more. First 
one knuckle and then to the second. This was getting 


I slowly pulled my finger out of her and she seemed 
to relax a little as her climax subsided. Her legs fold¬ 
ed under her so I grabbed her by the waist and sat 
down on a chair as she collapsed onto my lap. I 
gently rubbed my hand all over her ass and pussy, 
enjoying the moment and the feel of her. Slowly she 
began to stir. She looked up at me with a contented 
smile. 

"I have never experienced and orgasm like that in 
my life, babe. I know I've been a little stand-offish 
lately, so I wanted to do something special for you - 
and it turned out good for me, too. I never thought 
I was going to do it, but I had been practicing with 
small aildos and anal probes to get used to it, so I 
can do it with you." she said. 

"I was thinking all sorts of bad things, but now that 
told me, I can go on thinking all sorts of other 
things. You won't mind, will you?" I said back to 
her. She sat up and gave me a big hug and a wet, 
open-mouthed kiss that made me hard again. She 
must have felt me pressing against her because she 



intense and I started stroking my cock. Now was the 
time! I buried the whole finger into her ass and she 
went off like fireworks. She put her arm across her 
mouth to stifle the scream and her whole body shook 
and went rigid. Juice just poured out of her pussy 
down her legs and onto the kitchen floor. This had to 
be one of the most intense orgasms I have ever seen 
Patience have! 


said, "No ,1 won't mind at all, but now it's your turn 
to get off?" 

Patience encircles my throbbing cock with her hands 
and pulls it close to her mouth. She looks up at me 
with big doe eyes and opens, flashing perfect teeth, 
and she pulls me into that big, wide Deautiful hole! 

I'm glad I had patience! 



























these sexual 
different things and I 
to come over and play with me. I told 
"back there!". He smirked, then laughed 
and said he'd bring a cute butt toy. I couldn't wait when he got here. 
I snatched it from his hand stuck it in my butt. At first I didn't know 
what I was feeling... but then I got used to it and it felt wonderful. 
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We've had the unbelievably good fortune 
to have these photos of Isis come across our 
desks. Now we want to share them with you. 
When they came in, we changed our cover 
girl pictorial and put this cutie in it's place. 
We were captivated by her beautiful face, 
great hair, killer body, and natural boobs. 
And that butt... What a piece of work. We 
debated it's virtues for more than and hour, 
and decided it should be bronzed. 
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LENA 


After Lena sent us her photos, we told her she was 
really hot - in a nice way - and asked if she could 
send back some more naked ones. She agreed, but 
when we got these we were a little shocked. We 
didn't expect a blistering hot threeway, and a cock 
up her ass. No bikini shots, no topless shots. Just get 
right to it and make us sweat. In the end, we wrote 
back saying we liked the photos and would like to 
run them. She agreed and so, here you go. 









GIRL NEXT DOOR 


Allison is here today courtesy of her boyfriend. He 
told us they took these outdoor photos at a couples 
only resort. And the indoor ones a week later with a 
photographer they met at the resort. We're glad they 
did because there was some hot fucking going on. It 
almost seemed like they had done this a time or two 
before. If they had or not is not up to us, we're just 
glad they did it now. If you have photos of your girl¬ 
friend who is the "Girl Next Door" send them to us. 


ALLISON 

































SallyAnn needed a iob 

to earn as much as she could be¬ 
fore applying to the college she 
wanted to attend. With her father's 
help, she was offered a position as 
a personal assistant for a partner 
at a prestigious law firm, Mr. Des¬ 
mond Hanks, paid her well. She'd 
been lucky to get the job - but that 
didn't make it any less tedious. Mr. 
Hanks's morning started at seven 
am so by the time she arrived 
he was already running hot. His 
morning briefing with her started 
as the bell rang at eight, and she 
hated it, and him, too. He treated 
her like any other piece of furni¬ 
ture, only she had a human name 
and it had taken him more than six 
months to learn it. 

As was usual, SallyAnn promptly 
knocked on his door and let herself 
in, coffee in one hand and papers 
and notebooks in the other. For a 
21 -year-old, she was dressed very 
conservatively, but that did not hide 
her beauty and amazing figure, 
with long legs, a small waist and 
perfect boobs. She was smart and 
ambitious, but like her looks, kept 
those attributes secreted away. She 
learned how to play by the corpo¬ 
rate rules and long ago, decided to 
keep to herself and her self-respect. 
His office was dominated by an 
ornate antique desk. Hanks was 
behind it and hushed SallyAnn until 


he finished speaking to his wife on 
the phone. He was in his mid-forties 
with lawyer-perfect salt-and-pepper 
hair. Not an unattractive man, 
his handsomeness quickly disap¬ 
peared as he barked orders out like 
a drill sergeant. His eyes were a 
sharp, piercing blue, but she rarely 
saw them. 

He glanced up at her. "SallyAnn." 
He greeted her formally, and stood 
up to pace the room as usual while 
she read him the day's schedule. 


/ 

memo 


"Sir, you have a 10:00 meeting 
with the board of directors to dis¬ 
cuss last month's revenues, and 
you had scheduled a lunch with 
your wife at noon. At two, your cli¬ 
ent Mr. Cho will be in to discuss 
the energy lawsuit. At three..." 

SallyAnn stopped speaking as she 
felt him stop right in front of her. 
She looked up from the agenda 
with puzzled eyes and gasped 
slightly as he extended his arm 
and felt his hand unbuttoning the 
top of her blouse. She froze hav¬ 
ing the button undone, he ripped 
his hand down the buttons as they 
flew across the room and he ap¬ 
praised her wordlessly. Her firm 
stomach was tight and muscular 
hovering just below her perfect 
21 -year-old breasts pressed tightly 
against a thin white bra. Staring 
at her chest, he noticed he could 
see the point of those small, deli¬ 
cate nipples through the material. 
He stopped and looked her square 
in the eyes. What did he just do? 
What is he expecting me to do? 
A thousand questions ran through 
her mind, but not a single answer. 

"Mr. Hanks..." SallyAnn whispered. 
The sentence stopped there. He 
moved forward, encircling her 
with his arms and pausing to take 
in a deep breath from her neck. 
He pressed into her and 
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SallyAnn off e red no resistance when he 
took her wri stban d moved her hand slowly, 
forcefulj^wfMand down,its length 


she heard the zipper at the back 
of her skirt being undone. As he 
leaned in, she felt the hard rise of 
his cock against the side of her 
thigh and gave a tiny cry of sur¬ 
prise. He pulled away, walking 
over to lock the door; and when 
he returned to her, she found that 
her skirt had fallen around her an¬ 
kles and almost instinctively, she 
had stepped out of her shoes. She 
wasn't sure why. It wasn't some¬ 
thing she would do intentionally. 

"In one minute, I'm going to ask 
you if you would like me to leave 
you alone. If you say 'Yes,' then I 
will. I'm no rapist, SallyAnn... but 
you must wait one minute before 
you tell me you want to leave. Do 
you understand?" he told her care¬ 
fully... lawyerly. 

SallyAnn nodded meekly and Mr. 
Hanks stepped forward to unhook 
her bra. Her breasts bounced as 
they were set free, and she gasped 
again as his fingers ran expertly 
between and around them. By the 
time he reached her nipples, they 
had risen into hard, rosy points 
that tingled and throbbed. Holding 
her left breast with one hand, his 
breath blowing hard in her face, 
he took her right nipple between 
two fingers and increased the pres¬ 
sure until he was pinching it hard. 

Biting down on her lip, SallyAnn 
recovered from the pain to dis¬ 
cover a mind numbing pleasure 
she'd never known. Suddenly, she 
felt a trickle of something warm in 



her most private parts. Dazed and 
confused, she just stood there. 

Then just as suddenly as he 
started, he stopped. With hurry¬ 
ing hands, he unzipped his own 
trousers and dropped them to the 
floor. Seemingly against her will, 
her face dropped and her eyes 
widened. His cock rose aggres¬ 
sively from the dark hair that sur¬ 
rounded it. His large, hairy balls, 
flushed deep red, disgusting and 
fascinating her at once. A small 
bead of moisture already crowned 
its head, and SallyAnn offered no 
resistance when he took her wrist 
and moved her hand slowly, force¬ 
fully, up and down its length. 


Reaching for her underwear, he 
pulled the panties down her thighs 
and slipped his fingers between 
the warm, damp lips of her pussy. 
He could smell her now - that 
creamy, musky scent of a woman 
aroused. As he ran his fingers 
along the lips, the lips parted. 
Once he found her clit, teasing it 
slowly at first, then doing all he 
could to drive her insane, she let 
out a cry and her chin fell slightly 
so it rested on his shoulder. After 
a few short moments, her entire 
body shuddered with orgasm and 
she fell against him - but he wasn't 
finished yet. 

When his first finger reached up 
inside her dripping pussy she 
struggled against him, but a pow¬ 
erful arm was already around her 
shoulders, clinging her to him. Al¬ 
though she tried to resist, her hips 
were already bucking involuntarily 
against his hand. Once he slipped 
in the second finger, still teasing 
her clit with his thumb, she let out 
a soft moan and her cum dripped 
down his arm. 

"Your minute's up," he murmured, 
still thrusting with his hand. "You 
can leave right now, with glowing 
recommendations, if you like, or 
if you don't want my cock inside 
that pussy with my finger up your 
tight ass..." He heard her swallow 
nervously, but before she could 
reply, he pushed another finger 
deep into her. "Do you want to go 
now?" he repeated. "Do you want 
to get your things and walk 






SallyAnn's qaspsTan5l [ q roans] became more 
erotic, and he felt,hisyown^c|ock>throbbing on 
the brink<of/an^intense orgasm 


out that door? Do you want your 
morning to end this way?" Limp 
and struggling with her emotions, 
SallyAnn mumbled quietly and 
gave a slight nod. She had three 
fingers inside her now, and she 
thrust and bucked against them. 
She spoke between erotic gasps. 
"I - I - I want you to fuck me..." 

Removing his shirt and tie, he 
showed her how he wanted her 
to go down onto the floor on all 
fours. He parted her firm thighs 
and glanced at her tight ass be¬ 
fore grabbing her by the waist 
and pulling her onto his cock. 
He felt her insides pulsating tight¬ 
ly against his cock, one thumb 
pushed up into her ass. SallyAnn 
cried out, but Mr. Hanks kept on 
thrusting his huge hardness inside 
her wet pussy. Leaning forwards, 
lying across her back, he grabbed 
her breasts hard in his hands, us¬ 
ing them to pull himself in and out 
of her. She was shocked at how 
much she enjoyed the feeling, not 
only in her pussy but, of his finger 
in her ass. 

She began to buck back against 
him, her breasts rolling with the 
motion. Suddenly, he pulls out of 
her and she turns to see him lying 
on his back on the floor, his hairy 
torso rising and falling with deep 
breaths. Sensing his anticipation, 
SallyAnn crawls over and takes his 
vertical cock in her well-manicured 
hands. She strokes his cock up and 
down, like she had been doing it 
for years. She takes both balls in 



her left hand and squeezes them 
until he yelps, and then lowers her 
mouth onto his cock whispering to 
it as if to apologize for the pinch. 
Her tongue traces the rim of his 
penis head and explores the small 
slit before taking a deep plunge 
down the shaft until her lips meet 
his balls. 

In quick glances, she sees him scru¬ 
tinizing her and her techniques, 
but then he’ll throw his head back 
and let her continue, unobserved. 
She obliges by nuzzling his balls 
and taking each into her cock- 
scented mouth. She sits up and 
grabs his cock by the base and 
escorts it back into her pussy. His 
cock slides easily inside her again 


and he's surprised at how wet she 
is. Lying back he stares up at her 
sculptured body. 

While she plunged herself up and 
down, he stretched out one arm 
and opened the bottom drawer of 
his desk. As soon as SallyAnn saw 
the dildo in his hands, she paused, 
but there was no time, or hesitation, 
or debate. Pulling her down onto 
him, Mr. Hanks reached around 
behind her, and as he pulled her 
down onto his cock, he shoved 
the dildo into her ass with a single 
thrust, her cry muffled by his body. 

Enjoying that as well, Mr. Hanks 
sat up with her still on him and 
fucked her harder, pulling out the 
dildo and shoving it back in. As 
the movement became faster, Sal¬ 
lyAnn's gasps and groans became 
more erotic, and he felt his own 
cock throbbing on the brink of an 
intense orgasm. 

With her now fucking him back, 
her breath came out hard on his 
ear, her nails scratching his shoul¬ 
ders as she arched her back in a 
magnificent moment of absolute 
ecstasy. When he came, she rolled 
off him as he slipped the dildo out 
of her ass, and rolled on her back 
on the carpet, legs spread shame¬ 
lessly as she stared up at him with 
not so innocent blue eyes. 

"When did you say I was having 
lunch with my wife?" he asked. 


"Noon," SallyAnn replied. 
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free xxx videos every month at 



we're the only 
magazines that, 
every month, feature 
the hottest women 
on the planet in 
explicit hardcore 
action direct from 
ir pages, and it's 


all free to you. 

www.5freiil 


just enter the code 
into your computer, 
tablet or smartphone 
and sit back and 
enjoy, it's all free at 
www.5freedvd.com. 
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exotic women and scorching action. 


30+ MILF PRESENTS 

The hottest women on the plonet show you 
why they're much sought-after love bunnies. 

40+ 

This is the magazine that brings you hot 
women in the prime of their erotic lives. 


Don't let their age fool you. It's good to be 
hot and horny ond in pictures at 50. 

EROTIC FILM GUIDE PRESENTS 

Your choice of super-sexy or super-slutty 
babes that will rock your world. 

NASTY HOUSEWIVES PRESENTS 

When the cat's away, bad girls come out to ploy 
and they don't care who they do it with. 


Horny little vixens want to show you their 
animalistic mating hobits! 

SWANK 

Dedicated to the urbon sophisticate with a 
high libido and an interest in smoldering sex. 

GALLERY 

The home of the original Girl Next Door invites 
her sexy neighbors to join in on oil the fun! 

CLUB WORLD 

The hottest and sexiest women from all over 
the globe put their finest assets on display. 

CLUB SPECIALS 

Bringing you those special women who like to 
show more skin than at their local nude beach. 


For all our wonderful customers outside the U.S., 
we invite you to check out our hardcore digital 
editions at www.skinmagz.com/40 























EACH MONTH THERE IS A 
NEW VIOEO PROMO CODE 
FOR HOURST OF FREE 
XXXjljMACTION. 

kww.5FREEDVD^omi 


‘ALL OUR FREE XXX HOVIES ARE 
FORMATTED FOR PC. MAC. IPHONE 
IPAD, SMARTPHONES & TABLETS. 

NO CREDIT CARD ICEOED USE PROHO COOE BaOR 
THE COOE IS VALID FOR ONE TIME USE ONLY 


This month's code 
expires 5/15/1017. 
Code is case sensitive. 


FROM TEC PUBLISltRS OF FOX. SHANK. 

GALLERY. aUB INTERNATIONAL AND MORE 
LOOK FOR THESE FINE PUBLICATIONS AND 
ENXY HOURS OF FREE XXX VIOEOS EVERY HONTHI 


i 5 





